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AN  EARLY  CALIFORNIA  VOYAGE.1 


Some  eighteen  months  or  two  years  ago  New  Bedford 
claimed  the  clearing  of  the  first  ship  from  Massachusetts 
with  a  cargo  for  San  Francisco,  after  the  discovery  of  the 
golden  elephant  had  set  the  world  wild  and  from  every 
point  of  the  compass  thousands  rushed  to  the  golden 
waters  in  pursuit  of  fortunes  from  the  earthy  bowels  of 
the  mighty  monster.  But  some  friend,  in  overhauling 
the  New  Bedford  log  and  drifting  back  to  dates,  I  think 
through  the  "Register," gave  the  Mary  &  Ellen,  of  Salem, 
as  first  on  the  list  for  that  port.  The  two  articles  were 
stowed  away  for  safe  keeping,  but  at  the  present  time  are 
not  to  be  found.  This  I  much  regret,  as  I*  would  like  to 
give  dates. 

I  now  see,  by  the  "  Gazette  "  of  January  21,  an  article 
by  Mr.  Alfred  Peabody,  my  friend  and  pioneer  in  gold 
dust  seeking,  falling  into  line  with  the  barque  "Eliza," 
December  23,  about  two  months  after  my  sailing  as  first 
vessel  from  Massachusetts  for  that  port,  with  a  cargo  for 
gold  dust  hunters  ;  as  if  my  clearing  via  San  Francisco, 
thence  to  the  beautiful  groves  of  cocoanuts  and  plan- 
tains, hove  the  "Mary  &  Ellen"  a  little  in  the  shade.  If 
the  terms  via  or  direct  were  in  the  clearance  I  cannot  say  ; 
and  believing  it  is  of  no  consequence,  I  will  in  "plane 

*  We  are  permitted  to  insert,  in  connection  with  the  preceding  paper,  thi?  nccoun  t 
of  an  early  California  voyage,  in  the  Brig  "  Mary  &  Ellen  »  from  Salem  to  San 
Francisco,  by  Capt.  John  H.  Eagleston. 
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sailing"  give  your  readers  a  sketch  of  my  log  from  my 
first  movement,  and  let  them  decide  to  which  of  the  two 
the  first  credit  belongs.  And  as  I  am  docked  for  repairs 
of  one  of  my  main  spars,  I  will  wear  away  a  portion  of 
my  dull  time,  while  the  slow  work  goes  on. 

Owing  to  severe  losses,  I  found  I  must  move  in  some 
direction  to  make  them  up  ;  and  after  much  thought  on 
the  course  to  pursue,  I  decided  to  buy  a  fast  vessel  and 
proceed  to  the  Pacific.  As  I  was  well  acquainted  with 
all  ports  from  St.  Carlos  to  Guayaquil,  where  sales  of  any 
account  could  be  made,  I  determined  to  visit  San  Fran- 
cisco and  ports  south,  in  order  to  make  w  hat  sales  might 
be  possible,  and  learn  what  the  show  was  for  a  return 
cargo;  thence  to  Guayaquil  and  load  some  seven  hundred 
quintals  of  cocoa  for  Manila,  where,  and  in  China,  through 
friends,  I  could  load  for  the  Coast,  Society  and  Sandwich 
Islands.  Going  to  Baltimore  I  bought  of  Hooper  & 
Cheesbury  the  half  brig  "Zeno,"  of  one  hundred  and 
ninety-five  tons,  for  seven  thousand  dollars  cash,  and  as 
she  was  not  registered  I  named  her  the  "Mary  &  Ellen," 
after  my  two  daughters.  She  was  at  once  loaded  with 
corn  and  flour  for  J.  Safford,  Esq.,  of  this  city,  and,  in 
charge  of  a  Baltimore  captain,  made  the  voyage  to  Salem 
in  three  days.  The  flour  was  landed  in  Salem  and  the 
corn  in  Danversport,  the  last  proving  to  be  a  job  of  some 
days. 

As  soon  as  possible  I  commenced  alterations  on  cabin, 
and,  wanting  a  young  man  to  take  one  quarter's  interest 
and  go  with  me,  after  consulting  several  parties  the  situ- 
ation was  disposed  of  to  Mr.  John  Henry  Proctor. 

While  on  the  ways  for  coppering,  the  California  mail 
arrived,  by  which  Capt.  J.  W.  Chever  received  a  letter 
from  his  son  Henry,  who  was  in  San  Francisco,  saying 
gold  had  been  discovered  in  large  quantity,  and  enclosing 
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a  list  of  articles  wanted  for  the  occasion.  This  informa- 
tion was  kept  quiet,  and  outside  of  this  I  heard  nothing 
of  gold.  But  believing  the  arrival  of  the  next  mail  would 
cause  a  great  movement  in  that  direction,  the  "Mary  & 
Ellen"  was  placed  in  position  and  loaded  with  as  little 
delay  as  possible  —  the  Hon.  S.  C.  Phillips,  Capt.  Chever 
and  J.  W.  Peele  being  the  principal  shippers  ;  Mr.  E.  H. 
Knight  shipping  an  invoice  on  his  own  hook,  and  several 
other  friends  doing  the  same.  My  cargo  consisted  of 
beef,  pork,  flour,  hams,  blankets,  clothing,  crowbars, 
picks,  shovels,  tin  pans,  etc.,  etc. ;  also  liquors  and  wines 
of  various  kinds.    These  last,  on  account  of  ship,  A.  & 

C.  Cunningham,  and  S.  F.  Wyman,  of  Boston. 
Closing  up  our  wants,  we  sailed  on  the  28th  of  October, 

1848,  direct  for  the  golden  fields,  having  as  passengers 

D.  A.  Chever  and  a  Mr.  Vaughan,  the  latter  having 
visited  California  before,  and  intending  to  make  it  his 
home  ;  my  foremast  hands  being  six  boys,  each  having 
made  one  voyage  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  sea-sickness. 
Owing  to  heavy  easterly  weather  for  fourteen  days,  we 
made  but  little  headway,  and  the  passage  to  the  line  was 
long.  But  here  I  was  pleased  to  learn  we  were  not  the 
only  one  on  long  time,  as  also  to  see  we  were  not  to  be  left 
in  the  rear,  as  the  slow  coach  of  a  large  southbound  fleet, 
which  was  pleasant  to  view  as  they  dropped  astern.  And 
from  latitude  six  degrees  north  to  thirty -five  degrees  south 
we  came  up  with  and  passed  thirty-six  sail  on  the  same 
course  as  the  "Mary  &  Ellen." 

In  our  run  to  the  south,  an  incident  occurred,  the  like 
of  which,  I  think,  was  never  logged  before.  We  were 
under  double  reefs,  with  an  ugly  short  sea,  and  a  strong 
breeze  a  little  forward  of  the  starboard  beam,  the  "Mary 
&  Ellen"  more  under  water  than  above.  The  second 
mate,  from  the  starboard  bow,  struck  a  porpoise,  and 
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about  the  same  time  the  brig  made  a  dive  and  the  por- 
poise was  taken  on  board  between  the  lee  cat  and  knight 
heads,  and  landed  by  the  windlass,  greatly  enraged  with 
the  wild  leap  he  had  made  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  this  it 
would  have  been  impossible  to  save  him. 

Soon  after  leaving  home,  Mi-.  Proctor  had  a  running 
sore  break  out  on  the  end  of  his  forefinger,  right  hand, 
with  which,  and  a  consumptive  cough  of  old  standing,  he 
gently  passed  from  us  and,  mourned  and  lamented  by  all, 
under  the  usual  sea  forms  his  remains  were  committed  to 
ocean's  blue  tomb,  witli  the  long  waves  of  Cape  Horn 
majestically  rolling  over  his  once  manly  form. 

Willi  short  detention  oil'  the  Cape,  and  a  full  share  of 
adverse  and  light  winds,  we  arrived  at  San  Francisco  at 
three  P.  M. ,  March  28,  1849.  A  show  of  the  elephant 
was  soon  on  board,  the  display  of  golden  eggs  from  the 
pockets  of  land-sharks,  and  their  glowing  stories  of  big 
lumps  setting  my  boys  in  a  high  fever  for  the  gold  fields. 
The  second  night  in,  my  second  mate  and  three  of  the 
boys  stole  the  long  boat  and  ran.  The  next  morning, 
finding  my  boat  on  the  beach,  and  a  shark  from  a  den  a 
few  rods  off  by  her,  I  informed  him  the  boat  was  mine. 
He  replied,  "all  right.  I  want  forty-live  dollars  for 
picking  her  up."  Believing  his  demand  for  lying  over 
large,  I  proceeded  to  the  office  of  the  Alcade,  and  stating 
the  case  to  him,  he  said,  "You  must  pay  it;  there  is  no 
law  here  to  help  you."  I  "took  his  advice,  paid  it,  and 
went  on  my  way  rejoicing  that  the  squeeze  was  no  heav- 
ier. Seeing  I  should  soon  be  left  without  help,  my  mate 
having  taken  his  ticket  of  leave,  I  increased  the  cook's 
pay  to  three  hundred  dollars  per  month,  aiid  that  of  the 
boys  to  two  hundred  and  fifty. 

My  salable  cargo  was  soon  disposed  of;  and  that  por- 
tion not  of  ready  sale  I  concluded  to  take  up  to  Oregon, 
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and  put  up  several  notices  for  passengers.  Three  were 
soon  on  the  list,  one  of  them  a  Judge  Pratt.  I  was  now 
in  want  of  men.  But,  owing  to  the  sharks  fitting  them 
out,  and  sending  them  to  the_mines  for  a  stated  time,  and 
receiving  one-half  of  their  diggings  for  the  outfit,  it  was 
very  difficult  to  find  them  ready  to  move  from  the  golden 
scenes  that  surrounded  their  movements;  and  knowing 
they  were  masters  of  the  situation,  they  had  become  very 
independent  and  exacting  in  their  notions.  Running  foul 
of  two  or  three  hard  looking  coons,  I  hove  aback  with, 
"My  men,  do  you  wish  to  ship?"  "I  don't  know,  what 
is  the  wages?"  "Three  hundred  dollars  per  month." 
"We  can  do  better  than  that;  how- are  we  to  live?"  "On 
usual  ship  fare,  and  have  all  you  can  eat."  "That  won't 
do.  If  we  go  we  must  have  ham,  eggs,  butter,  soft  tack 
and  canned  meats,  and  all  the  liberty  we  want  while  in 
port."  Not  wishing  to  submit  to  furnishing  so  goldish 
and  gouty  a  bill  of  fare,  I  hauled  off  to  think  the  matter 
over.  But  having  an  unexpected  call  from  Eoss,  Benton 
&  Co.,  to  purchase  the  "Mary  &  Ellen"  for  the  same 
voyage,  I  sold  to  them  for  fifteen  thousand  dollars  in  gold 
dust,  and,  disposing  of  a  few  articles  to  Mr.  Pratt,  the 
balance  of  the  cargo  was  stored  on  the  beach,  at  one 
dollar  a  barrel  per  month.  At  this  time,  for  want  of  in- 
side room,  outside  storage  was  large  ;  and  although  show- 
ing every  kind  of  merchandise,  not  the  first  article  was 
ever  molested.  Cost  of  landing  about  twelve  dollars  per 
ton,  and  in  some  instances  largely  over  this  figure.  Also 
freight  to  Sacramento  on  flour  six  dollars  per  barrel,  and 
to  Stockton  I  paid  thirty-six  dollars  on  four  barrels  of 
pork. 

On  the  17th  of  April  I  made  a  shipment  of  gold  dust 
to  J.  W.  Peele,  which  I  believe  will  prove  to  be  the  first 
on  Salem  account  from  that  place. 
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On  the  first  of  June  I  was  very  pleasantly  surprised  by 
a  call  from  Capt.  Perkins  and  Mr.  Peabody,  they  having 
just  arrived  in  the  "Eliza"  from  Salem.  Information  and 
assistance  were  given  to  them  to  forward  their  movements 
in  pushing  up  to  Sacramento.  By  request  of  my  friends, 
I  was  to  breakfast  with  them  on  Sunday  morning.  On 
my  way  to  where  I  was  to  take  the  boat,  I  met  Lieut. 
Blair,  of  old  acquaintanceship,  and  at  this  time  master  of 
the  schooner  "Sagadahoc,"  and  running  up  the  Sacramento. 
Knowing  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  river,  and  must 
he  a  good  pilot,  I  invited  him  to  go  on  board  with  me. 
He  did  so,  and  it  was  arranged  between  the  three  parties 
that  he  should  take  the  ship  up,  and,  as  I  understood  it, 
was  to  be  accompanied  by  the  schooner,  and,  in  case  the 
"Eliza"  mudded  at  any  time,  was  to  lie  relieved  by  her. 
Without  loss  of  time  the  "Eliza"  was  oil',  my  friends  de- 
lighted at  what  they  had  seen  of  the  elephant,  and,  I  have 
no  doubt,  rejoicing  over  the  larger  show  in  store  for  them. 
In  this  movement  up  these  beautiful  inland  waters,  I  think 
they  will  head  the  list  as  first  vessel  of  the  "Eliza"  elass 
and  draught  that  ever  aseended  the  Sacramento  river. 

On  hoard  of  the  "Eliza"  then;  were  quite  a  uumher  of 
passengers.  Several  of  these  remaining  in  San  Fran- 
cisco pitched  their  tent  in  Happy  Valley,  where  Mr.  Jona- 
than Nichols,  stored  as  he  was  with  fun  and  song,  assisted 
by  his  social  and  free  hearted  companions,  made  their 
quarters  at  all  times  inviting  and  pleasant.  I  was  often 
with  them,  and  under  evening's  beautiful  sky,  did  the 
echo  of  good  singing  please  the  squatters  that  composed 
the  little  beehive  villages  which  dotted  the  valley,  espe- 
cially with  "The  Washbowl  on  my  Knee,"  which  was  the 
usual  wind-up. 

My  affairs  squared  up,  I  took  passage,  in  company  with 
Capt.  N.  Batchelder,  of  this  city,  on  board  the  steamer 
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Oregon,  Capt.  B.,  about  the  first  of  July,  for  Panama, — 
passage  per  head  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars.  The 
third  day  out  we  were  put  upon  ship-made  water,  right 
from  the  receiving  tanks,  beautifully  hot,  and  as  rusty  as 
an  old  anchor  of  twenty  years'  use.  This  we  thought  to 
be  a  dodge,  by  those  interested,  to  force  the  sale  of  ale, 
which  now  became  large  at  one  dollar  per  bottle.  Our 
table  was  also  very  scanty  in  supply ;  and  although  we 
touched  at  several  places  where  water  and  supplies  were 
handy  and  plenty,  not  the  first  show  of  either  was  ob- 
tained. 

One  knot  more  and  we  leave  the  Oregon,  with  her 
lockers  cleared  out.  On  a  line  with  our  course,  and  well 
to  the  south,  lay  a  shoal  which  was  not  on  the  ship's 
charts ;  but  on  board  were  two  passen^rs,  a  lieutenant 
in  the  United  States  navy  and  a  coast  captain  -who  were 
well  acquainted  with  the  shoal,  and  by  them  Capt.  B.  was 
informed  of  its  existence  and  position.  Of  this  little 
notice  was  taken,  and  with  a  show  of  all  confidence  in  a 
clear  sea  before  us,  the  ship  under  full  power  was  driving 
onward,  ten  to  eleven  miles  per  hour.  The  day  was 
pleasant,  without  sufficient  air  to  ruffle  the  ocean's  glassy 
surface,  when,  about  eleven  p.m.,  the  first  officer  playing 
booby  in  an  armchair,  and  the  watch  following  his  ex- 
ample, while  fortunately  several  cabin  passengers  were 
still  moving  about  the  deck,  one  of  them  an  old  ship- 
master, both  of  steam  and  canvas,  seeing  the  ship  was 
entering  rippling  water,  jumped  on  the  bridge,  saw  our 
danger,  and  pulled  the  bell  for  a  stern  board.  This  saved 
us,  and  although  she  struck  quite  heavily,  she  was  soon 
backed  off,  and  saved  from  becoming  a  monument  for 
others  in  the  line. 

Arriving  at  Panama,  mules  and  guides  were  chartered 
for  our  passage  across  the  isthmus.    Moving  in  the  morn- 
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ing,  under  a  pouring  plumb-down  rain,  and  a  Don  Quix- 
ote ride  all  day,  by  novel  and  narrow  channels,  through  a 
wild,  varying  and  interesting  scenery,  we  reached  Gor- 
goaa  late  in  the  afternoon,  in  a  very  uncomfortable  condi- 
tion. And  if,  as  the  Feejee  men  say,  sailors,  from  long 
use  of  salt  provisions,  become  too  salt  for  good  eating,  it 
was  at  this  time  most  thoroughly  soaked  out.  In  the 
morning,  by  canoes  and  two  or  three  boats,  we  descended 
the  river,  which  is  small,  and  at  nine  P.M.  arrived  on 
board  the  steamer  "  Crescent  City,  Capt.  Stoddard,  fox 
New  York,  stopping  at  Jamaica  for  supplies.  Capt.  15. 
and  myself  reached  home  on  Sunday  morning,  sometime 
in  August,  and  I  believe  showed  the  first  golden  lumps 
brought  into  Salem  from  California  ;  as  also  two  small 
leather  bags  handled  me  in  San  Francisco,  under  a  verbal 
receipt,  containing  each  one  thousand  dollars,  one  of  which 
was  for  a  New  Bedford  lady,  and  one  for  a  .Mrs.  Smith,  of 
Vineyard  Haven.  These  were  placed  in  the  Commercial 
Bank,  until  called  for. 


